you
I'm just chilling.
Appreciate you guys for joining.
You see, you just got done watching the roast and that black ass baboon.
Thank you. Thank you guys for the views on the most recent video.
And make sure you guys check out the officer Johnson roast.
Keep showing me support. Keep showing me level my channel, please.
Thank you watch out then and content on my shit.
Let's get them all's recent video to 10k. Let's do it. Let's up the likes.
We got more roast compilations coming in everything.
Thank you guys.
It was banned at a discord not actual chat.
Thank you guys.
Thank you.
Hey everyone, feels great to have you back.
Did you all hear about that out of socket aircraft carrier docked in my city called Kujina or the whale?
Apparently the cold figured it was safe in Japanese waters.
Afraid some local fishermen might...
Hey, Zenzano, thank you. I appreciate it.
Where's officer Johnson at? That's gonna be a thing though.
Oh fuck.
Who are they? Just some CFN.
Some CFN, niggas.
Nobody important.
Oh fuck.
No matter. Time you got up.
I'm gonna call something. I'm gonna jagged into that corpus bio mod.
No, no, no raw virus, sir.
Need to see Vic. Let him tell me what's got my head real and my stomach's shivering.
Okay, let me take you and brought you ride.
Johnson threads, make me downstairs.
Why do I always make futuristic ribs like all grimy and Asian air being beach?
I'll just notice that.
I'm gonna go get some food.
Hey, Z. Regina Jones here.
If you're looking for work in the office, give me a call.
I know where to gather my intel.
Could even call me a collector.
I'm gonna get some food.
I'm gonna go get some food.
You can go in there.
Just tell me what's got to be done.
I'm gonna go get some food.
I'll go get some food.
Okay, see you bro.
Thank you for that.
So wonderful.
Because I'm a man, you can't buy anything for, so.
All right, thank you.
I'm on the man, no.
I said keep doing this shit.
I'll redo my fucking camera all over again.
I'm on the man, no.
I hope this shit doesn't start freezing.
Your account is back.
Let the fuck happen to it in the first place.
And it tickle your mod ship for some reason.
Or I don't know if you were a mod from the get.
I think it was the original you suit.
Yeah.
I think that we're going to have to wait a minute for the camera thing to stop fucking up.
We'll cut an omen it fixed.
I'll be right back.
Thanks for watching.
You
Well, hold on.
Somebody banned a gym.
Oh yeah, also guys.
So those uninformed, this nigga digs him really did try to charge back six more transactions
all the way back from July.
This nigga must really be hurt that I didn't turn out to be gay.
Yeah, that nigga.
Check my email today.
This is more transactions.
Talk about a scam.
You said what's he look like?
Check the discord.
I didn't shut up, man.
Must be a YouTube glitch.
I think it bit on my dick for half the year and trying to donate money legitimately.
We gonna see what those with some of these chargebacks and see what PayPal does and I'll
make a video out of it.
Once it's all set and done.
I never kicked you out the discord tile.
This nigga kept donating to getting my lobbies and everything.
This nigga not been in my lobbies for the whole single time.
I mean PayPal most likely to see something funny about that considering he's donated multiple
multiple times.
We'll see.
Yeah, give it ugly as nigga too many chances.
Everybody check the discord for a face rebuild.
Yeah, he was banning paid members out of my shit when I told him not to.
I'm gonna stupid ass shit.
Check that discord for a Dixon review.
I'm gonna charge back the thousand if you don't mind me.
I'm gonna charge back the thousand I donated to you back in July.
I'll only make the discord links active for 24 hours and 100 uses after that is gone until
I repost it.
Yeah.
We say your suit too is the OG.
All right, so there's one that I need to remove the mod shit from so who is it?
Next link will be posted.
Something point time today.
Yeah.
I don't know what dangerous drugs are.
Yeah.
Hey, yo, V. How about around the two?
Why do you say?
Why do you like my new punch and back?
Why do you think it looks like this?
I don't think it's any of the things I think joints on this.
Yeah, look at this futuristic bench press though.
Mm-hmm.
How many reps this nigga gonna do?
You know what?
You got an interesting face.
So was it surgery here?
This dude will not stop putting up reps.
That he could at least make this shit somewhere realistic.
This motherfucker is going 125 times four.
Get out of town before it's too late.
Oh, it's big.
I'm alone versus Hernandez.
I've grown friend here don't watch TV.
Let's do this.
You mentioned something about fighting.
I've seen you land in blows in the rain.
You've got sharp instinct, good edge.
You can go far, especially if you get chipped.
These fights.
Let's just say they aren't bleep.
But, they're loot.
Yeah, look at it for who you or me.
Both of us.
I get a small percentage of the total winnings.
You know it's your agent.
You get the rest.
Sounds fair.
It's like I said.
Good instant.
Fight's happening in different parts of the city.
Choose where you want to go.
Put down your addies and start swinging.
You win.
You take home the pot.
Manage to drop every last one of them.
You get a chance to fight the Grand Finale.
That all clear?
Crystal.
Good.
Oh, except you won't be setting foot outside or what.
Not yet.
Start.
I believe in you, V.
Time to show this city what you made up.
You going to ring yourself.
Not anymore.
Nice.
What if you got the sale?
Only top shelf gear.
Yeah, the Snigger sells guns.
I don't think I'm ready to be buying shit like that.
V, you're sweet little 45s waiting for a dead age.
Where is after every shot now?
The Savile Love.
It's not.
Where the fuck am I supposed to go?
The Savile Love.
Just saying collect my gun.
I guess something for free or...
I don't know.
This is my mom's birthday's break.
My postcard is down.
The Savile Love.
The saying collect my gun.
But where the fuck is the gun?
I'm confused.
Thanks a lot.
I guess I got it.
Yeah, I can wait until I'm around the world.
The game traps deep underground, falling a high magnitude earthquake.
But thanks to their Su's Lake 2 hibernation emplants, the mines were able to arrive without access to food and...
It's time for your local news.
We've got to come on Maxine.
We've just been listening to the Alias artists.
We've got the events with streets of NY City will come alive in the next few days.
The story does she works.
The festival program will also include musical performances by B.W.R.R.T.R.O.S.
and theatrical performances in the no tradition.
The sponsor for the festival is the Arasaka Corporation.
And in an exciting development, even from last year's Arasaka had...
From all of us at WNS News, we wish you a safe and fun Madsory.
Enjoy yourself, NY City.
After the break, cyber-psychosis, myth or reality.
Stay tuned.
The
Man of the Hour!
Sheesh, took you long enough.
Work this way.
Stop in appetite. Just wait.
Sit down.
Let me finish this.
And we can drop in on Senior Victor.
Then figure you as a type of ration.
What I thought you'd find it to exotic.
What do you mean?
What's there not to like?
Noodles, check.
Since Sirloin, check.
It's a mochile action open here.
And you're looking at Mama Wells signature so by the fideos.
I mentioned something about a surprise yesterday.
I remember in Rhyder, just had a green forest.
Probably both, because you should be forget shit.
But it just so happens.
I think I might have bagged this as a sweet ass J.O.B.
Go on.
I mean, maybe it's not as big as that, but...
Just that he's sprung it by a little known someone named Dixter Dixon.
Only the top fixer in Nightfuckin City.
Bad ass black Jesus of the afterlife.
300 pounds of partly gold plated coupe.
Dixter Dixon, what's the latest spec on in?
You know you got info to spill.
You've been off the grid for about two years.
Where on the street was the Galil Vakers.
Two years.
That's eggs, I'm not a vacation.
How's he up to?
I guess he shoved pizzas in his mouth while jerkin' off the hardcore virtues.
The important thing is, back with the fresh group of us.
I'm glad I got this today.
I'm because anyone likes this one.
So what's the gig?
You meant to come out in one piece?
Our Lord and Savior wants to tell you everything himself face to face.
Well, you know, pressure, but, uh, he's what deal?
It's right not you now, I see.
It's amazing.
I love it a lot.
All right.
Let's see where Old Dex has to say.
Set it up.
Dex is a real deal when it comes to fixers.
Don't get me wrong.
Don't got nothing against the Padre or Makako, but Dex is a real man.
I love it a lot.
No.
It's always the same story.
If you land on fresh turf, local fixer waves is dick around, but he's smiling.
You'll be up to your neck and gigs and eddies.
Half makes you buy their fly.
Sure.
You crack jokes over drinks.
In the end, he's busy.
You're a genius.
You're a yellow.
Brought your wheels.
Give them to my guy yesterday to spin over the dead.
Just don't get scabbs.
Thanks, Jack.
I appreciate it.
I'm fine.
I can't help it.
Stop not your work, Miguel, Dex.
Rides like it looks.
Factory blue.
We'll see about that.
We roll in at what?
Let's feel this factory.
Right.
First stop.
Ripper duck.
At home.
Easy on the gas, huh?
They're just doing it.
They're making me drive this shit.
Oh, hell, let you get a drop.
Whips in here.
I got a dead.
Damn, what is he?
He's so sweet.
He's really good.
What the fuck?
I'm fine.
Oh, fuck.
The cops are on.
Oh, fuck.
The cops are on.
I can't change.
You don't like me?
No, it won't work.
Oh, shit.
No, it won't work.
Oh, shit.
Shit, the door lock was glitching.
I was just thinking here before.
I'll sit tight over here.
Me and Misty got a little kitchen up to do.
Vicki, surprise every old ripper.
It's good to see you.
Good to see you, too, Vicki.
Oh, wow.
What do I owe the pleasure today?
Last gig.
I had to jack into a client's and the row suck.
I think I might have gotten spiked.
Experiencing migraines.
nausea.
hypersensitivity to bright lights.
Oh, kid, good bottle.
All right, kid.
We'll sort you out in a flash.
Size that.
Our things.
You're going to keep me waiting all day.
Need some new kit.
But two of you are going to keep me waiting all day.
I'm going to keep you waiting all day.
Need some new kit.
But two of you are going to keep me waiting all day.
I don't have a kit.
But two of us are not toys, Vicki.
Time to bump up my sights and got a grip.
Really?
Now, finally.
Vicki, shit's getting real.
Got a job from Dexter Shawn.
He's been a major lead.
Need to take the good form.
The Dexter Dexter?
Well, that is something.
But let me guess.
I hasn't paid you yet.
I'll bring you the eddies later with interest.
You know I will.
Mmm.
Last time.
You're here.
Chair, please.
Sit down. Relax.
See how the gasbrostin is doing?
Oh, I see it.
Ah, sit it.
Corrosi optics.
This type of a torntail should be about right under the circumstances.
Now, Jack, in.
You're for ruse and choose while I scan.
See what's going on inside.
I'll just press the button.
The fuck shall you do?
Well, it looks like I can't get the exonastry crate.
I'm gonna fuck that means.
Can't get anything, arms, legs, or anything.
Unless I got street crids.
I don't have enough money.
Because I meet the parties I've never even tried to go to.
I'm gonna have to go to the party.
Do I can't get anything?
Mark 1, like I said, these are enough scanners.
Greg got there.
11 Lawrence.
What I mean is that what the lieutenant says does隻 nicht.
You know you're not only a记er, but you're also just verdure yourself.
correlated data on yourself.
So, remember your body will show up as crystal clear.
This should do the trick.
Talks to Karoshi Tech, too.
I'm ready.
Let's do this.
Leave that major lead arm of yours right here.
Just like that. Thanks.
Now a bit of anesthetic and I just start cutting.
Feel anything?
Same as always.
You don't feel a thing.
He asks me that every time, you know.
Not as if things are going to be any different today.
Sure thing, kid.
I mean, not like there's any risk of a stroke or paralysis, but what do I know?
Just a doctor.
That's what I thought.
Lights out for a minute, all right?
Okay, let's test this.
See the magic in action, making you in.
You might feel a little discomforted first.
Work vision, low contrast, glitches.
How's it look?
Feel all right to you?
Oh, this is fantastic, baby.
Oh, beautiful.
Type of a scanner.
It might take you a few seconds to adjust.
But first time's really the charm of who with anything really.
Scanner should eventually sink with your thought processes and read your intentions.
I also inject an NCPD file search.
Running to any there, do well.
You know exactly what they there did well.
It ought to work like a jar.
Now, draw your weapon.
You should see your ammo count in a brand new site.
Shit, they're not bad.
I don't know what to say.
Say you'll take this and remember the dosage.
Two whiffs now and another two in an hour.
Thanks again, Dick.
You're the best.
I owe you.
God, Dick.
Show him what you're made of.
And once you hit the big leaves,
I'll forget where you came from.
No!
And a blade mean rep.
I can release it for you.
But you'd have to watch out for negative energy fields.
And avoid mean reds.
V, yo, listen up.
I talked to Dick while you were in with the dock.
He's waiting in his ride.
For you.
Ain't but a hop to where he's parked.
Next to Grampsy Burgers.
Okay, do my best to talk us up.
Kéonda.
Hello.
What, Dick?
I'm not taking it.
Hey, how well you know Burg exactly?
Now, my Mita got a soft spot for me.
Hey.
Now, but seriously,
she needs to type you go out and grab a beer with.
What do you want?
Don't actually think she got any soft spots anywhere.
For anybody.
Not for all.
Right.
You've been with Mr. Yohwile, huh?
Yeah, about a year.
Why?
Just asking.
I never thought you'd last that long in a stable, healthy relationship.
Hey, come on, Manol.
You know I was raised, right?
How's your mom?
Shh.
Worried about me.
Been for a while.
Something happened?
Started climbing our way up.
Got more and more knives out there.
We'd stab us in the back.
Higher stakes, higher risk, Manol.
You can see that.
Shh.
You're gonna be long?
Hey, how well you know Burg exactly?
Now, my Mita got a soft spot for you.
How's...
People in this town.
Oh well, you know, I'm here to serve them.
We'll be out the way around.
V, listen.
I've got this delicate matter.
That's why I called you.
The number of cyber-psychotics in the city is on the rise.
Now, that's probably not news to you, but this issue matters to me for a few reasons.
There are people who say cyber-psychosis can be treated.
Right.
And I know exactly how that sounds, but I believe even an uncouth and therapy is still better than a book.
If I get a tip about a possible attack, I'll give you a call.
Maybe you can investigate for a Mags' attack, kids' decision.
But remember, you're not there to execute anybody.
Try to incapacitate the attacker, and I'll send someone to pick him up.
I hope that's all clear.
You're Mr. V. A pleasure.
Dexter D'Shawn and the flesh.
Ambulin D.
Let's roll.
I'm gonna ask you something right off the batting.
Would you rather live in pieces, Mr. Nobody?
Die right old and smell the slightly of urine?
Or go down for all times in a blaze of glory?
Smell a nail-like pose, he's out seeing your 30th?
Is some sort of test.
Huh, just a pet topical mind.
Mean riddles?
No, Mr. V. I'm topical.
All right, listen close.
Scanning a serious job now.
Blaine Gargantuan compared to smashing up a scap home.
Let me hear it. What's the job?
There's this prototype tag, a biochip to be precise.
Jaf to grab. Simple.
Yeah, isn't it belongs to a court?
Mm-hmm.
Erasaka. Surely that's no problem.
Courts don't deserve special treatment.
Shit, you ain't playing around.
You gotta feelin' this could be a start of a beautiful friendship,
built on heaps of eddies.
You worked this out, got a plan?
Two things. First, a conundrum with the maelstrom boys.
Needs active resolve in that.
Second, the rendezvous. Simple.
Climb who brought us the job's anxious.
She wants to parlay with one of the team.
What happy, guys, was going on?
Climb. What's your thing? Why should you need to meet?
Woman's name's Evelyn Parker.
I bet you were one easy.
Put the word out, I was looking for any kind of intel.
Right, and?
Some brothers from Pacifica got back to me.
Told me to stop lookin'. And the convo.
Anyway, our little client insisted on meeting someone with skin in the game.
You know, we'll be there for it all.
Your studio will be remote.
T-bug ain't no people person. And Jag is only good at some things.
I know you know what I mean.
Pretty much thing to you.
What's the issue needs resolving the maelstrom?
Gotta be.
It's not in the shot.
You got a classic tale for you.
Psycho gang doing this thing to week back.
Jumped to Militaire convo.
Got away with the gear.
Corb don't even know maelstrom's involved.
Now see, conboy was carrying the flat head.
A little combat bot, a prototype.
And I need me that bit of hard grade military tear.
Because if we don't get that bot, we don't get no socket chip.
And we sure is held on, get no happily ever after.
But don't get excited.
It's a single use toy.
Now, I slide out purchase the damn thing from maelstrom.
Problem is, I did so from a gen went by the name of brick.
I say win, because brick was leader.
Three days after we'd see a lot of people,
we'd be like, oh, I'm a man.
Because brick was leader.
Three days after we'd see a lot of people,
his friend and gang made one sign and random,
aka Royce, playing, dropped his ass.
Royce is in charge now.
And I got no way of knowing if he aims to honor his
predecessor's word.
To add to this shift from one marriage
to the start of Militaire has developed an interest in said conboy.
Corporal agent, what's she playing at?
Hell if I know, been skittin' around town
asking after the conboy as if her life
depended on finding it.
The one lead, she's got zip tied in her trunk.
Sounds like she was waiting on the transport.
God stood up.
Monocrom in the back is probably her chief suspect.
Got nothin' from him or on him.
So she's keeping him just in case.
But she needs to find the stolen gear before the boss
is learned she fucked up.
Well, Mr. B, that is some impressive to those...
This damn house too much to hire long to do.
Tell as you please. Preferably well.
Of course, to do so, you'll need that
frazzle of Cantinfo.
Sending it now.
I think I got everything.
It's how I got to work.
But that's just music to my ears.
I'll set up the meat with Ms. Parker at Lizzie Bar.
Flathead, those gonna be all you.
One more thing, Mr. B.
Quiet life or blaze of glory.
Hmm?
Later now.
Why are you on the gas time in green?
What the fuck is...
What the fuck are you doing, bro?
Jack's doing it. Talk to Dex.
Yeah, corte tozo big deal.
Literally a dog.
Guy's certainly knows how to protect his biz.
He wants to put us in a few small kings.
Prep work, I guess.
Before lining us up a big job.
Is this combat box?
I'm not sure.
It's like I'm lying in sub-a-big job.
Is this combat box? Military prototype.
Maelstrom clepted.
Then Dex paid to take it off their hands
just before the gang goods had a switch up in management.
I heard about that.
Roise versus break.
I'll start all, Dex.
住 here.
I feel something.
Dex wants to talk to Roise.
He gave the deeds of some militar tech agent too,
but I know how much helps she stands to be.
And this is the other thing. Got to meet the client who put the job on the table. Evelyn Parker.
You? What's Dex going to do? Right around in his limo, chat checks up on the hollow.
Parker wants to meet someone on the crew. Dex gave me the knife.
They must know he's doing it. So, how you want to play this?
The customer Parker was first.
Parker, the guy to see her first. See what she's like what she's after.
What I lay in that case I'll hit the old foods put my nose to the ground.
It's the ground.
Yeah.
Dex, I just killed myself.
What the fuck?
Look how low the loading time takes.
What about the curtains you know.
Jacks do. Talk to Dex.
Hehehehe. Cortitos obvictivo.
In early an onion.
The guy certainly knows how to protect his biz.
He wants to put us on a few small kinks. Prep work I guess.
Before lining up a big job.
There's this combat bot, military prototype, maelstrom cleptit.
Then Dex paid to take it off their hands just before the gang goons had to switch up and management.
I heard about that. Royce versus break.
I'll style take over.
That sums it up. Dex wants us talking to rules.
Like next.
The nigga time greens. I'm moving your fuckery.
I mean, removing your macho.
Which helps she stands to be.
If I did once they give it a last fucking time.
If I didn't give you the command to time and nigga that pays monthly to it.
To be a gym member.
Don't do it.
Hey, then there's the other.
Got to meet the client who put the job on the table.
Evelyn Parker.
You?
What's Dex going to do?
Right around in his limo chat chicks up with a hollow.
Parker wants to meet someone on the crew. Dex gave me the...
Hey!
I must know what he's doing.
So, how you want to play this?
Maelstrom or Parker was first.
Parker, thank God I see her first.
See what she's like, what she's after.
What I lay in that case I'll hit the off-boots, but my nose to the ground.
It's the ground.
It's done a weeble.
Where is my...
Don't have a car or some shit.
Where is my whip at?
I'm going to get a car.
Get off the whip.
Oh they have some shim you shit.
We are going to go back to a bar at a certain time.
Going about the bar at his game.
You can't fuck these holes.
Skip time, how?
I can't skip time right now.
I ain't got time for this.
I paid back.
Everybody.
He starts here.
is
I'm sorry, but I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
Everything...
I started from here.
What happened between us?
next year...
Don'tmind, the move.
This will be impossible for you.
I really need it now.
I'm sorry.
Welcome to the King of Iron Fist Tournament 7.
One, two, three, four, five, six, oh yeah!
One, two, three, four, one, two, three, four, five, six, oh yeah!
One, two, three, four, three, four, three, four, three!
One, two, three, four, one, two, three, four, five, six, oh yeah!
Oh yeah!
Can't believe my tech and shig are ruined.
Oh is this stupid ass bitch gonna keep sander shit?
One, two, three, four, one, two, three, four, five, six, oh yeah!
One, two, three, four, five, six, oh yeah!
Oh yeah!
I don't think we'll fill the effects of next game until we start getting some fire ass games, you know?
I hate fighting this, I'm gonna probably some grandmasth and they're gonna sport us
but I was expecting.
Oh yeah!
I'm one!
Fight!
Yeah!
Now you think this ugly bearded ass fag could ever do some shit like this to me a Street Fighter 4?
Fucking no!
This is the type of shit I'm talking about where only a negative play Street Fighter 5 could do some shit like this.
This is a negative never played Street Fighter 4.
Fucking sorry ugly ass nigga.
Never went in no tournaments nothing nigga stop playing the game.
Grandmasth or sitting online late at night still rocking that same beard for three fucking years and plaid shirts.
Tell the humanity's game about all the tools in a book or a nobody that never played Street Fighter 4 or Third Strike to beat you.
Yeah this is that worthless ass nigga that's still got 1000 followers or 2000 followers that was on the game and show an unnoticed ass nigga.
Nigga get the fuck off line nigga.
You still ain't got no types of career following yet?
Of course you don't.
Blacklisted.
Fuckin low life.
One of the fuckers whole world robes semi skinny slash 501 jeans plaid shirts and fucking air max 95s or some shit.
Still rocking a beard still fat still no personality nervous awkward.
Fuck outta here man.
Fuck they always matching me up with these worthless ass niggas for.
I guarantee like nigga I put one K up that says this nigga could never beat me in Street Fighter 4 with Dawson.
I'll rock this nigga shit in that game.
Why?
He ain't gonna have no footsies.
You can't get beat trigger.
There's no matchups that seem absolutely almost unwinnable and they gain no fucking crew mate.
Fuck outta here nigga.
You questioning me bitch?
Holy nigga I follow from that house is Rob TV.
That's it.
Get ready for that shit.
Nigga talking about our crew mate nigga the fuck outta here.
I'm not cool with no nigga who think they good at Street Fighter 5.
They never played Street Fighter 4 never played Thurstright.
What you call a fraud player.
Oh shit he's gonna always be my bull.
But I'm talking about the niggas in the house.
Oh yeah fuck with they I should rock TV and share it arrested a mangas 9.
Hey where my entire.
Like this game alienates you like there ain't no way of fuck I should move so a nigga name fucking commander Jesse.
But in Street Fighter 5 anything's possible.
I'm not saying yes.
It's the only channel either has directional directional inputs.
Can't throw fireballs so basically I just lose the whole match.
And stop talking about that ugly ass nigga macho too.
We gave that ugly ass nigga way too much attention.
Out of five.
That should say 4.
It looks like the bit rate went back up.
Why the fuck are we dropping frames.
What the fuck this nigga just be skill out of my fucking goddamn what.
Come on this nigga crush counter me out the startup with my fucking move.
Look at this game is so fucking fake man.
This nigga V skill out of my fucking super move.
Crush counter at the start up of something I did I don't even fucking know man.
This game gives you no options.
It gives you zero options against certain characters.
If you're not playing top tier you get no options against top tier.
I'm not playing top tier you get no options against top tier.
You are currently ranked in the top 4,000 in North America.
And they keep ranking me up with the same niggas man.
Why am I getting ranked up with these fake ash street fighter players.
So you guys see me body is neutral.
Get me trigger and win.
Yeah, not gonna happen dude.
That's what I mean by fake fucking street fighter player.
The dude loses the complete game in neutral.
Oh man.
I'm running the speed test spectrum is on that.
Who?
Straight.
Get usher was weird had to reset my fucking router.
I'm running the speed test spectrum.
Hello!
I'm running the speed test spectrum.